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Every one has heard of the recent circumstance in the politi- 
cal world, of ill, the legal M.P., who, on being asked by his 
constituents why he voted for the Irish Coercion Bill, declared 


he had done so beeanse one of the torty Trish me mbers had told 


him that the measure was indispensable to the country’s tran- 


quillity. 
them, upou the denial for themselves individually of having 


made the assertion imputed to one of them, and as ILlill, with 
tune Whiggish ambiguity, does not condescend to particnlarise 
the party in question, we are quite ready to believe those who 


deny the ministerial M.P.’s veracity. He will, therefore doubt- 
less, be very soon compelled to eat his own words, since the 
great Irish agitator will do right to force him either to retraet 
his charge, or substantiate it by removing its vagueness, and 
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This has set the whole forty, or the greater part of 
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luvesting the accused party with the tangible covering o: identity. 
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lo do this, we recommend O’Connell by all means, for WV hig- 
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gism is so particularly apt to be wholesale and g 
accusations, that it is quite comfortable to fix one of the precious 


persuasion with the onus of giving some shadow at least of truth 
. . . . . . . . . ' eo F 

to his wide and indistinct assertions of criminality. “These tei- 

» 


lows are always the loudest in a vague whocp against a whole 
class, but the very last to come forward with any specie reason 


for an imputation of culpability. 
That Hill will be made to eat his own words tty 


little doubt, and, in anticipation of this preceeding, Seymour 


e Car i re) 


(in this instance the prophetic) has been employed hid 


a caricature of the scene that it must give rise to. [1 ! 


. 
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tae ithe Ss of 


to the artist’s mind (deeply impregnated with the 


the bard of A von) the well-known altercation betwee: | 


istol and 
Fluellen, the former of whom is forced much against his will by 
the latter todevoura leek, whichis by no meansapalatanle a:ticle, 

onnell (the 


In the same manner, shrewdly thinks Seymour, O' 
eat his own 


Fluellen of the scene), will cause Hill (the Pistol), to 
swallowing 


false words, which are as noxious as the leek, and the 
taste of the 


of which will be found any thing rather than to the 
O’Connell will, however, if he does his cuty 
point, for if 


utferer. to his 
Irish colleagues and constituents, be firm to the 
Hill’s charge be true, it will be well to know who is the traitor, 
aud if the Whig M.P’s. assertion be false, he canuct too 
speedily be made to gulp it down inall its venomous uigrituce, 
There is a determination in O’Connell’s attitude (as given him 
by Seymour), which it will be no condescension in the great 


agitator to imitate, for the pencil of the Caricaturist often 
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points to the right path with a penetrating correctness none 
nee Le too proud to profit by. Hill and his wig present a 
figure that must increase the contempt already feit for him, 
and indeed the whole picture is one of poetic force, and the 
most lively interest. 


THE INTERPRETER. 


The Hunted Ret. 
‘king-man, the gentleman who politics is 
while in business he is always in the van ; 


ho deals out blarking for boots, and hlucking 


[lunt the Bi): 
lways in the 
the individual \N 


Tear « 


for characters with equal readiness; has been kind enongh to 
apr) y the epithet “ conte mptible” tothe Wag and Figaro. 
Now Hunt ought to know what is contemptible, for we pre- 
sume he knows himself; and therefore it may seem odd to those 
who don’t know his character, that he should have dared to 
use such a werd in reference to our periodicals, Hunt, though, 
is dreadfully ont sometimes in his “ estimates,’ to wit, his 
estimate of his own character which, though like a pufhing 


auctioneer he had tried to put up at 5000/., was ultimately 
knocked down at one farthing by the jurymen. He un- 
fortunately seems to have valued it at four millions eight 
hundred thousand times more than it was worth, according to 
the computation of twelve Aonest men in a jury-box. Hunt 
had better bring an action for libel against us. It would be 
fine fun, though we warrant that however the price of othe 

articles may fluctuate, his character will fetch as much at any 
time as it lias done on the recent prosec ution of the Z'rue Sun 
newspaper. ‘This, we think, is the third farthing it has already 
brought its proprictor, aud he had better try and make it up 
a penny by an action against Figaro. Stocks vary, bread 
alters in its price, rents rise or fall, and corn is at one time 
dearer than at other times, but the character of Henry Hunt is 
always worth the same. It is the steadiest article in the 
market; it is sure of its FARTHING any day in any of his Ma- 
jesty’s Law Courts at Westminster, If Hunt were to presume 
to bring an action against us for taking away his character, we 
should certainly plead a very considerable set off. Mr. Hunt’s 
bill against us would be one farthing (the standard price), 
for his lost character; yet what ought we not to charge him, 
for taking it away from him. But this we don’t mean to do, 
Oh,no! We take away Hant’s character !! Thank Heaven! the 
duty of removing filth and rubbish is confined to the sca- 


vengers !! 


anoevring at Mortlake. 

We have received a letter froma most respectable individual 
at Mortlake, who requests our assistance for the defeat of an 
unconstitutional attempt to introduce a troop of that band of 
blood-hounds the new police, into the hitherto peaceful neigh- 
hbourhood of the place alluded to. It that there 
scheme on foot among some of the self- “style ‘d chief inhabitants 
to inundate the place with those expensive vagabonds, the blue 
devils, who never yet were known to do any good, in any part 
of the kingdom, their only amusement being to fascinate ser- 
vant maids, increase the population, and fill the workhouses. 
Whilst their diversion has been always to demoralise a place, 

ir business has been to crack the skulls of the inhabitants, 
whenever a pretext could be gained for the indulgence of this 
sanguinary propensity. ‘he expense they bring upon a parish 
would also be sufficient reason for keeping them out of it, even 
f they ever appeared in a more favourable point of view than 
seducers and rufhans: but uniting as they do the atrocities 
both of these classes, we really in conscience can recommend 
y other place than the hulks as a proper destination for any 
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part of their odious fraternity. Among the princ ipal persons 
who cry for the Police at Mortlake i is, we are given to under- 
stand, the Mr. Turton whose daughters rendered themselves 
notorious a few months since by an unaccountable predilection 
for easing bazaar stalls of their superfluous commodities. AZ» 
reason for clamonring to have additions made to the ordinary 
parochial police is accountable euough ; perhaps he does not 
feel his property safe at home, and we have no doubt he might 
find oeeupation for the blue devils in his own family. Or per- 
haps with truly paternal feelings, he may wish to propitiate the 


force in case of further accidents, The clergyman is of course 


among the clamourers for the introduction of the gang: becauss 
it would be a measure hateful to the great mass of his 


parishioners. Where is there a fellow professing to be a Chris- 
tian minister who will not be found fomenting feuds amongst 
his flock, and ineiting all kinds of ill-feeling among those In 
ought to endeavour to preserve in peace and amity. After this 
notice from us, we trust further attempts will be made 
to thrust the blue devils upon the inhabitants of Mortlake, since 
further exposition is in our power, and will if necessary be re- 
sorted to, 


ho 


Caudour in a Police-ofiice. 

Magistrates are not often particularly candid, though fre- 
quently most unconsionably cool, and Ballantine is, perhaps, 
one of the very coolest of these strange human articles. ‘The 
other day " find him vomiting forth the following rare speci- 
men of police effrontery, A man charged with smuggling 
offers to obtain witnesses to prove the excellence of his ¢ harac~ 
ter, when Ballantine starts up and belches forth the following 
monstrous of police worthlessness :—‘* Character 
has no weight here ! the bench has simply one duty to perform, 
that of sentencing the prisoner to serve his Majesty five years 
in a naval capacity.”—If character has (as he says) no weight 
with Ballantine, we can account for his self-importance ; it 
thing we never ‘oval have understoood upon any other princi- 
His cool disregard for every thing but “ the one duty of 
the bench,” is delightfully characteristic of his judgment as 
well as his benevolence. “ No matter,” thinks he, ** what sort of 
aman the prisoner may be—it can n be of little consequence 
whether he be good or bad—five years in the naval service is 
what the “eet must inflict upon him.” ~~ Ballantine naturally 
supposes that no one on the magisterial bench ought to use his 
discretion ; and certainly they ough. not if in the courts of 
justice every thing should be done upon a precedent. ‘ Cha- 
racter has no weight here ” is an exclamation that really ought 
to immortalise Ballantine. 
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‘ Tliggins, my boy,” hiccupped the groggy Duke, ‘ Here’ 
Somethimg my worthy old chap that will 
frighten you out of your five senses.” The aid-de-camp slowly 


drew the uplifted gin-bottle from his mouth, and opened his 


a terrific miracle. 


eves, ears and throat for the reception of the startling intelli- 


cence. ** Tfere’s a man,” continued his elated Royal ilighness, 


‘‘who has positively died, according to the newspapers, in his 


75th year. Now. Higgins, these 75 ears beat Argus and his 
100 eyes, quite hollow.” Higgins sallied forth into Newport 


Market under the pretence of purchasing a hundred bullocks 
to prepare a hecatomb in honour of his master’s sagacity. 

satirising Duke on Thursday last, 
“to ask youaconundrum.” The courteous toad-swallower 
assumed an attitude of anxious curiosity. “ What public- 
house sign comes to your mind when you look upon a certain 


‘Permit me,” said the 
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newly made Alderman?” Higgins looked stupid in compliment 
to the brilliance of his master’s “Why,” continued 
the hot and peppery scion of the house of Guelph, “ when you 
look at a certain gluttonous Alderman, you most undoubtedly 
see a Hog in Harmer (hog in armour ).” The aid-de-camp 
playfully tampered with the tea-kettle. 


question. 


BREVITIES. 


* Brevity is the sonl of wit.’—Shaukspeare. 
Wo Puff. 

We beg it to be distinctly understood, that Matchless Hunt 
was not prid for calling The Figaro a contemptible publication 
on his late trial. ‘Phough we are aware of the very high honour 
we derive from his abuse, we beg to say the man is not in our 
pay, as we never have recourse to puffs through means that 


are illegitimate. 


Wone the worse. 

Hunt has been proceeding against the True Sun, for injury 
done to his character! The jury seems to have been of opinion 
that there was not much harm done; probably on the principle 
that a little mud cannot be supposed to soil the dress of a 


Scavenger. 


Epigram. 
(On the blacking-man’s detection. ) 
Hunt’s senatorial career 
Displays a paradox no doubt ; 
For when they found him ¢n ’tis clear, 
They also found old Matchless ove. 


Vice versa. 
tlunt complains that the Zrxwe Sun tried to dlacken his 
character, He makes a mistake, it tried to throwa dight upon 
it, asa True Sun should do. 


Epigram. 
(More salve for Hunt.) 

Blaucken his character ! indeed 

That to deny I will make bold : 
For no one (‘tis by all agreed) 

Would seek to gild refined gold. 
So no one also ever yet 
Was known to try and Jlacken jet. 


An easy reference. 


[Lunt it seems had been for the last twelve months searching 
‘hiough the fomes of ancient and modern times for fudge, of 
which it appears he could find no specimen. It is a pity he 
did not think of referring to the printed reports of his own 
speeches, where he would have found fudge abundant. 


Stale news: 


Old Eldon having to appear as a witness in one of the courts 
on Tuesday, is reported to have said he had been Lord Chan- 
cellor for twenty-five years. ‘This was stale news, we all know 
how long he was Chancellor, since we have had to pay for it. 
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A moderate claim. 


Some persons charge Hunt with being mercenary in proceed- 
ing against the newspapers tor damages. How a charge of 
avarice can be maintained against him it is impossible for us to 
conceive, since he seems only to have sought the ralue of his 
character. He could not have yearned for a less amount of 
lucre, 


Two conundrums. 


Why is Hunt’s impadence like his Blacking ?@—wdasiwer. 
Because ’tis Matchless. 
Why is Hunt’s abuse like his character ‘—.dnswer. Be 
cause it always goes for nothing. 
Epigram. 
(By a crony of the Blacking-man.) 
Said Hunt, “ On my bible, 
[ think for the libel 
A jury will give me a salve without doubt.” 
They’ve salved him, ’tis granted, 
But not as he wanted, 
For their verdict has justly been sarving him out. 


THE WORLD. 
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AVISO TO 


For a reason that the work itself will explain, No. 5, ot 


THE WAG, 


Published this week, will be dealt out to the delighted pur- 
chasers at THREE-PENCE PER Copy. ‘This news is of so righte 
pleasaunte a qualitie that we will not impair its invigorating 
effect upon the public mind by comments that might by chance 
be tedious. Suffice it to say that No. 5, for Three-pence, will 
be adorned with all the departments that have hitherto appeared, 
aud that O. Smiru in Grace Hunriey, is the magnificent 
subject of the Theatrical Gallery. The first four Numbers, for 
the advantage of a neat public, are ¢édily arranged in a wrapper 
for two shillings, or either of the four first Numbers may be 
had by an order at once prompt and decisive, of any town or 
country bookseller, for sixpence. 
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THEATRICALS. 


Every reader of this periodical must feel perfectly aware that, 
if commissions of lunacy were as applicable to persous with 
small as they are to large annuities, our poor victim Bunn 
and his yearly 42/. 12s, would long ago have been matter of 
discussion at the Gray’s Inn coffee-house, He of the velvyets 
having, however, no further claim than his 15s, per week upon 
the attention of the Commissioners de Lunatico Inquirendo, has 
been suffered as it were to pelt forwards in a career of insanity 
which no preceding case of mental aberration that can be raked 
up from the records of rabées can possibly parallel. One of 
the most facetious touches of madness (for insanity, though 
horrible, often vents itself in ludicrous proceedings) has been 
the Drury Lane management of the last week, where every 
night there has been such a repast of rare rubbish provided 
for the lovers of the drama, as would startle the peruser of the 
Aviso by its miraculous poverty. The Castle Spectre, with 
Mother Sloman as Angela; a piece, we believe, got up merely 
to give au opportunity of airing a pair of old sheets by bringing 
them out for one night as adress for the spirit. Could the 
manager hope to get any one to pay 3s. 6d. in order to go and 
see some damp linen exposed upon a human clothes-horse 
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The Poor Gentleman has also been revived, as if the manager 
wished to have a joke at the expense of Captain Polhill, his 
goo’-natared security. The bills of Monday, with a streteh of 
with the melancholy that reigus through- 
ablishment, positively talks of the “ enthusiastic 


humour inconsistent 
out the est 


reception” of this threadbare old comedy. Though the persous 
who enter Drury Lane must be mad enough for ,almost any 
thing, we doubt whether they can be reduced to such a stat 


enthusiastic over The 
be sut- 


of mental imb ‘ilitv as to have become 
Poor Bunn, however, may, 
fered to have his joke, which is all he will have if he continues 
much Jonger in h oo Fired with a singular 
ardour for the British babies, seized with an 
applause, the smal] annuitant is . 
to produce The Seven Champions oe hristendan 


he patent theatre, fromthe last eatin 


Grentleman, we suppose, 
~ present 
nage ot 
oe ° 
Oaddgd £ai Or ital tine 
tively about 
’ } 
expressly dramatised for t 


of the children’ story-book, That the house will be crammed 
with children i is most confidently expec ted, and the 
front seats of 1 Gress boxes are nearly all tak n on boxing 


‘ar-olders of the aristocracy. 


‘nt Garden, new sonree of 


Gustavus, at Cave is turned into a 
profit, by the admission, into the masquerade scene, of noble- 
mmen and other seum who, by paying something extra, are 
allowed to fret their half hour upon the stage in dirty dominos, 


Three or tour of these bi iped is may every nis cht be de tee ted bv 
their Wellington als and their awkwardness. ‘hey make a 
stupid a tempt to look lively ; but the effort at vivacity ao in 
a tete-a-tete with one of the lowest among the fig curuntes, ora 
bi tot }! 
mera 
their look 


ofe *SS] rong] conve rsation with one of the i} tle supernnu- 
These til 
and « 


Can OnlV ¢ 


ries, ed creatures are so execrab! vy sheepish in 
sture, that one is dispose d to ho it them of, 
and if we itch hold of some of their names, we "wil 
cause them to be indigitated at night, and have them addressed 
by their titles, so that they may be shamed out of continuing to 
make themselves public nuisances, Bunn indelicately 
forward every night in flannel drawers and a loose old great 
coat, which indecent set-out he presumes to call the costume of 
Napoleon, We think a prosecution might be sustained by any 

individual who can afford to pay for the punishment of a person 
alii of a breach of decorum. Has Bunn nothing to wear but 
Hannel drawers! What has become of the velvets ? 


Comes 


Oh ! mu prophetic soul, & 

On Monday night the Olympic se consisted of 
three pieces by one author, Mr. ©. Dance, the writer of the 
Mater Party, Beulah Spa, aud Mash Money. The pieces 
all do him great credit, particularly The Beulah Spa, which 
isa lively production, evincing much dramatic tact and ability. 
Madame Vestris and Miss Ferguson both appear in it to great 
advantage, and the former assumes in the second act the 
of that great gawky white-haired animal who infests the 
grounds of the Spa under the name of Leander. This fellow 
is one of the humbugs of the d: ay, aud calls for reduction ter- 
ribly. By dint of a dirty moustache, uncut hair, a bare neck, 
and a seedy green baize tunic, he coutrives to achieve an ex- 
terior which may be said to take with a certain 
class of sentimentalists, who think a velvet hat and 
feathers the very soul of romance, and green-baize tights, with 
red Morocco Hessians the ve ry ne plus ultra of poetry. With | 
a voice for which a tin tea-kettle might positively blush red 
hot, and with a faee against which, for expression, we would 
willingly pit the first knocker we should come to in any large 
thoroughfare. this fellow bamboozles people out of their half- 
crowns with ap air of stupid melane holy 


guise 


, toa degre e, 


Wwheorant 


that makes us lament 


so little manner is united with so much_ roguery, since finesse 
and expertness in a swindler would in some 
knavery. 


degree reconcile 
fellow, however, of 


re 


his This 


us to the success of 
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the cracked voice, velvet hat, and dirty white moustache, is 
merely an aw kward do,a humbug without adroitness, a ta kein 
Some 
people (poor ignorant wretches!) have called this person a gen- 
tleman in disguise: if he really de one we never saw a disguise 
sustained with such admirable consistene y. He has the confi- 

dent strut of a shopman after business hours, with a profusion 
of large glass rings upon his bre uvuy fingers, and, in fact, he is 
every thing Opposite to what he would have us take 
him for, As a mere strolling squaller, we should not have 
tried to hurt his trade ; it is the false pretence we set our face 
avainst. Let him take his proper rank in the public streets 

with our three-yards-and-a-half-of- po) ular-songs-for-one-half- 
peuny friend and we will molest him no further, As the wan- 
dering minstrel, we must visit him with our tomahawk, as the 
rot Leicester-square or Regent-street 
Hlis insolent snee: 


exactly 


unassuming ballad-singe 
we promise him every 
at any sum beneath two-and- -sixpence is a convenient way ot 
doing the publie out of a larger sum than is awarded to the 
ordinary run of vocal vagabonds. We should like to see how 
long he would maintain his high contempt for copper, if people 
were wise enough to give him no silver for a week or two. 

Mr. Smythson, the dramatic agent, has opened the late Sans 
Souci under the new title of the Maudeville theatre, and with 
a company that really contains a great deal of ability. Mr. 
W. West of the Haymarket, and Mr. ifughes of the Strand, 
are both performers of great talent, while Miss Chaplin, who 
appeared a season or two since at Drury Lane, is an actress of 
considerable promise, and even at present, though young, plays 
rreeable vivacity. We are always unsparing where we 
think censure is deserved, but it gives us more pleasure to 
praise, and we therefore with sincerity recommend Mr. Smyth- 
son’s speculation as an effort on his part worthy of the public 
encouragement, 


encouragement. 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS 


Justus is informed that we cannot allow our work to be the vehicle ot! 
comments on such proceedings as occurred last week at the Old Bailey. 
Serthold is proved to be a thief, Mc. Pherson is shown to be a low and 
ribald blasphemer, while Mr. Hibbert being, it seems, a man of education, 
should have known better than to bave intruded himself into a Christian 
court of justice as a witness, when he must have been aware from hi» 
psculiar principles, he could do no more, when called on for his evidence, 
than insult and shock his audience. If Mr. Hibbert is, as our corres- 
pondent says “a good and a wise man,” his goodness ts bul iil assorted 
with the pilfering propensities of his protegé, Berthold, and his wisdom is 
but ill displaye din openly avowing his association in opinion with such 
indecent bli isphe mers as theman called Me. Pherson appears to be. 
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‘This weak is ready, I’art 2, of 
FIGARO’S CARICATURE GALLERY. 


is needless. An anxious public may have Part 1, as well as Part 2, 
price Ihree-pence each, as they are both this week 


I 
PUBLISHED AT THE WAG OFFICE, TEMPLE BAR. 
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i HEUMATISM, 


frequently mistaken for 


Rhenmatie Pains in the Head or Face 
the Tooth-ache), Lumbaygo, &e. &c., relicved in two 
hoors, and cured in an incredible short space of time, by ** BLAITKS GOUT ana 
RHEUMATIC PILLS,” the singular benents of which have been telt by many thou 
sands of persons within the last few months, including many of the most distressing 
f Rheumatis, some of very long standing, as well as the le yus but 

painful Rheumatic Face-ache, several after many teeth had Leen extracted, 
‘etiicasa the least benefit. Blair’s Gout and Rheumatic Pills are sold by Thomas 
Prout, No. 229, Strand, London, and by most respectable medicine venders io town 
Price 2s. Yd. per box. 
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SHILLINGS, 


BEST BEAVER HATS, TWENTY ONE 
¥ FANUFACTURED of the most choice materials, approved 


shapes; durable, light, elastic, and waterproof. 
ROBERT FRANKS & Co. 
140, REGENT STREET, 
62, RBLVCROSS STREKT 
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